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LET A PRO GAMBLER SHOW YOU THE 
EASY WAYS TO WIN BI G M ONEY BY 
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BUT YOU CANT HID [° r 


HI-LIFE 




-ft J 

m i 

an - 



$ 




Captain John’s Widow 


and it’s nobody e 

him, kept it with 
for that. After her 


There is a good reason why one species 
of spider is called the Black Widow, she should 
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. . from Hair 
of the Dog 
to Mickey 
of the Finn. 



Mother-in-law jokes are second 
only to hangover gags in the United 
States. The former are always good 
tor a laugh, but the latter get yocks 
only if the listener isn’t one of the 
75,000, OCX) Americans who have at 
ne time or another suffered from a 
angover. It's surprising how little 
the public knows about this Big Head 
Blues, cause and cure. Talk about 
superstitions, the hangover is riddled 
with them ) 

But before we go on, here are some 
facts for you to digest ; there is a sure 
cure for the morning after the night 
before! Eating heavily before drink- 

















Is today's male a Samson shorn? 

I rise, and don the manly mustache! 










A MOVIE OF REAL HA-HA HORROR— 
FROM COMMUNIST YUGOSLAVIA, YET! 

SEX CUES 10 SPIDER ISLflDD 





The movie reaches its climax, or 
nadir, when D'Arcy and the last re- 
maining girl (co-star Barbara Valentine) 
are cornered on a small rocky ledge 
of the island, surrounded by the spiders 
— sorry, surrounded by the spider . . . 

Well, why go on? Horrors of Spider 
Island is not recommended for those 
with weak hearts or high blood pres- 
sure — too much laughter could be bad 
for them. Nor is it recommended for the 
nearsighted. If you can't leer at the 
nudie cuties, there's not much else to 
see. But then, it hasn't yet been released 
for export to this country. One wonders 
why. Perhaps Tito is afraid we'd cut 
off his Foreign Aid in retaliation. 
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PARTY PORT 
OF PROSTITUTES 

(continued from page 24) 
patrons enjoy a revival of an ancient 


ing songs of Greece with their Middle small' 
Eastern overtones. On 

mal evening, one or' several of the one o 
male patrons will be inspired to ex- never 











is to display a devotion above and be- 
yond the call of duty. 

With this preamble, we introduce 


loyal followers than 














lOnee upon a time, when Joy Laine first 
<et out in the world, casting about for a 
freer for herself, she decided to investigate 
Wt prospects in modeling. At her first 
wprview she was brusquely told by a 
aliens photographer that “ you’ll never do, 
mth all those freckles.’’ 
wFoolish man, he should have known 
etter than to brush off a fiery redhead. The 
wdnik earned a resounding slap, and the 
odeling profession nearly lost one of its 
iveliest practitioners. Joy flounced out of 
|m studio, intending to stay out of 


She did, too, for a long time. She didn’t 
bother pursuing any career, but occupied 
herself with her favorite amusements — 
tooling around her native Washington, D. C. 
in her flashy Corvette, riding to hounds 
in nearby Maryland on her own seventeen- 
hands hunter, boating and swimming 
at Chesapeake Bay , 

It was there that Hi-Life’s photographer 
found her one day, sunning herself in a 
bikini. But it was only after long, arduous 
and cautious persuasion ( our cameraman 
knowing the short-fused temper of 
redheads) that he could lure her before 


However, once the picture-taking sessions 
were underway, Joy relaxed her suspicions 
and inhibitions and — well, you see here 
the results. You’ll probably have to peer 
closely to discern any freckles — but who’s 
looking for freckles? Anyhow, they just 
represent a bonus, as that much more 
of Joy Laine. 

Joy hasn’t decided yet whether she'll 
continue to pose professionally — that first 
photographer’s remark still rankles. 

And, anyhow, she’s perfectly happy being a 
free agent, with no appointments to keep 
except party invitations and dates 
to go out on the town. 

She seldom dates the same fellow twice — 
it’s no surprise that she can pick and 
choose — and has no immediate hankering 
for marriage. But, for the benefit of Joy’s 
multitude of swains, we reveal here a 
few clues to winning her regard. Take her 
to the theater, to art galleries and to parties 
that last until the wee hours ( feed her a 
snack of pizza somewhere along the way). 
Play for her semi-classical music or good 
jazz — no rock V roll or she’ll have 
your scalp! 

You may have a hard time, though, 
catching up to her to try any of these ploys. 
You see, when Joy isn’t decorating the 
environs of Chesapeake Bay, she’s off on a 
jet liner or a luxury cruise ship, traveling 
here and there around the world. Now 
this may be a boon to our country’s 
foreign relations, but — frankly — 
we hate sharing our Joy. 
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of insatiable sexual passion described and 
analyzed by one of the world's most dis- 
tinguished psychoanalysts. 

From a 19th Century Aphrodisiac Book. 
A selection of amusing recipes with des- 
criptions of the results they were supposed 

“1601”byMarkTwain.Thc complete text 
of this long-suppressed masterpiece of 
which Twain himself said, "if there is a 
decent word findable in it, it is because I 
overlooked it." 

The President’s Daughter. The story of a 
book suppressed during the 1920s in which 

count of a six-year-long relationship with 


in the birth of a daughter out of wedlock. 

America's Crcatest Sex Experiment. An 

that took place at Oneida, N. Y., during 
the second half of the 19th Century. 
Every adult male had call on every adult 
female in this unprecedented experiment 

In short, EROS is the mirror of love 
in the belles lettres and beaux arts of 
mankind. In format, EROS resem- 
bles the most costly of art books. It 
is folio size and case bound in hard 

Each issue looks like an expensive 


graphs but you will also obtain appropriate box in the coupon and 
Charter Subscriber status which en- remitting only $10. 
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EROS? EROS represents 
y's first attempt to produce 
nhy magazine on the ever- 
; subjects of Love and Sex. 
, these subjects have been 
:o cheap and tawdry peri- 


S, the talents of the world's 
I writers, artists and photog- 
.ve been mustered and ap* 
periodical of elegance and 
ects which customarily have 
tionalized or degraded are 
i EROS with dignity and 


“I have never quite understood 
this sex symbol business, 
but if I*m going to be a symbol 
of something, I’d rather 
have it sex than some of the 
other things they’ve got 
symbols for.” -Marilyn Monroe 


a unique 'intellectual com- 
is literatV without being 
without being sensation- 
tic without being obscure. 
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When the call goes out in Los 
Angeles, “Get me Loren!" it’s not 
always a movie mogul waving a 
contract for Sophia. More often 
than not, it's a photographer call- 
ing for the services of Dorena 
Loren, whom we introduce here. ' 
Admittedly, Dorena has one 
thing - well, two things - in com- 
mon with her namesake. But the 
resemblance ends there, Dorena 
being blonde and gray-eyed. An- 
other difference, to Dorena’s con- 
siderable regret, is that her name 
doesn’t yet emblazon the movie 


s and elocution, 
cessary professior 


tptuous 


tributes. 

One of those ■ 
Angeleno, Dore 


a legal secretary, be 
the contest that rais 





flections of floodlights, footlights 
and Klie g lights. 

Until that Someday when she 
clicks in motion pictures, Dorena 
continues to keep her name, face 
and figure before the public by 
posing for magazine and fashion 
photographers, artists, sculptors. 


Beholding the face and figure 
she displays on these pages, one 
can only sigh, "Oh, to be in school 






Untamed, untouchable 
East German youths |H 
run wild and wicked . . . ■ 


BEY0ND1 



f HE 

BERLIN 

WALL 


action. This may include picking a 
fight with a rival gang, or picking up 
a girl — by force, if necessary. 

From there, they move 



The good burghers of East Ger- 

youtll gangs like the Halite Stark, 
but they dare do little to discourage 
them. The Communist leaders look 
with indulgence on these budding 

have good use for such self-trained 
and hardened thugs, in another kind 
of uniform, when the time comes to 
start another blockade of Berlin, or 
rape of Hungary ... or World War 






(continued from page 58) 

flowed behind. They lei out on Palos 
Verdes Drive, hitting it up among the 
I hills. They throttled down some pass- 
ing into Wilmington and in the Long 
Beach area. The Baron turned his 


watching him too, dead-pan. The guy 
took the girl’s arm, hurried to his 
car, hung-up, busted, shamed before 
his girl, followed by snickers, drove 
off. Feeling good, Joe bugged the 
counter girls along with the rest, 
picked up a load of hamburgers and 






Knives said it. Captain J 
ways fond of Knives — 

Knives shouldn’t have sa 
Captain John didn't se< 
though. {turn over ) 
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MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 










HOW TO GET INTO 
THE MAIL ORDER 


e. Then, ness or our laws. I know Captain 
ted quiet- John didn't tell her anything about his 

>on as he much besides the house, but she’s got 

Rosa led As Captain John’s old shipmates. I 
the bed- think we should send a delegation to 
truggling see her and offer our help." 
eked gun Chips carried the day. and the up- 
I was the shot was that they chose hint to go. 
creature Ide insisted that I go with him. I 
didn’t want to but he wouldn’t have it 
, I’m ter- an y other way. It was a painful meet- 
rriends. I > n g, for Rosa as well as us, I guess. 
Mr. Pet- Site listened quietly until Chips was 
tl use our through. Then in a calm, low voice 
vn. They s ^ e said : 

as out. so “Thank you for your offer to help, 
ide them- There was no need to apologize or 
right and ra g ra *- I have been very happy all 

these years — far happier than I de- 





Carefully — And See For Yourself What Is Undoubtedly One Of The Most Fantastic 









